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unheeded. Coolies in their boats had paddled un-
derneath with no more than a glance upward.
Throughout his week of life, as ^through his
parents' and their parents' parents* lives, no dan-
ger had disturbed their peaceful existence. Only
for a sudden windstorm such as that which the
week before had upset nests and blown out eggs,
it might be said that for the little hoatzin chicks
life held nothing but siestas and munchings of
pimpler leaves.

But one little hoatzin, if he had any thoughts
such as these, failed to count on the invariable ex-
ceptions to every rule, for this day the totally
unexpected happened. Fate, in the shape of en*
thusiastic scientists, descended upon him. He was
not for a second nonplussed. If we had concen-
trated upon him a thousand strong, by boats and
by land, he would have fought the good fight for
freedom and life as calmly as he waged it against
us. And we found him no mean antagonist, and
far from reptilian in his ability to meet new and
unforeseen conditions.

His mother, who a moment before had been
packing his capacious little crop with predigested
pimpler leaves, had now flown off to an ad-
joining group of mangroves, where she and his
father croaked to him hoarse encouragement.
His flight feathers hardly reached beyond his
finger-tips, and his body was covered with a sparse